A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
employed In the Holden works. I go to see Mr.
Guthrie, the senior British resident.
'Very glad to see you at last/ he says to me, as I
sit with him in the board room of the works, 'we
had a bad time for four years/
"Did they ill-treat you?' I ask* "They were pretty
rough/ is his reply. "The Crown Prince stayed here
in this house several times, with a few of his staff.
When they came 1 hid my young daughters in the
attic. I wasn't taking any chances. Twice they
swore I was hiding them -1 said they were away -
some one had told them I had girls of my own.3
'What about the food?5 I ask. 'Oh we just managed
to exist on vegetables and the like. The French
workers were in a terrible state. You notice when
you walk about in the streets you will see no dogs
or cats - they were all eaten.5
61 hope my brigade won't be in your way, in your
works?' I ask. clt is wonderful having them all under
one roof/ fil wish we had the machinery under the
roof instead of your men, welcome though they be/
he says: 'they stripped every bit of machinery, steel,
iron or other useful commodity we possessed, and
took it back to Germany.'                   *
'When the British Army gets to the Rhine, do
you think the Germans will have such a bad time as
we had?' he asks. 'I'm sure they won't, fl reply.
'First of all the war is over, and most people are